Typewriter Time Machine 
Poems June 2024 


Christopher M. Brinson 


Dedicated to my wife, Anna, who 
has always encouraged this odd 
typewriter behavior of mine. 


These poems were written while on 

a work trip to Belgium in June 2024 
on a brother deluxe 220(AZERTY) 
typewriter given to me by my good 
friend Marc Theuwis. It was smuggled 
back to Houston in my luggage. Many 
of these poems detail sites and 
scenery of Belgium. Others are just 
seemingly random Brinson thoughts 
that demanded to see the light of 
day. Those kinds of wonderful 
brainstorms can happen if you remove 
yourself from the daily bubble of 
life. So, here they are, typos 

and all. Thank you for your time 

and consideration. 


Christopher M,. Brinson 
2024.07.04 
Liberty County, Texas 


the way out of here 


the wind blows east 
picking up speed 
spreads across 

this prairie 

very little to 

hold onto 

nothing to keep it 
at ease. 


2024.06.20 
leuven 


summer solstice 


a month's rain has cleared 
pedestrians and patriots 


crowd these oddly cobbled streets 
that cover up napoleon's blood 
swallows fly from belfies 

yet i stand alone never wanting 
to let go of the sun. 


2024.06.21 
leuven 


home remedy 


Give me the rain 

Give me the road 

give me the radio 

i will find direction 
and ask for nothing more 
don't even bother to get 
up and show me the door. 


2024.06.21 
leuven 


the donut king 


he found fame 
he found glory 
made a fortune 
you know the story 


drove out to vegas 
had himself a ball 
now he's broke 

now he's lost it all. 


2024.06.21 
waterloo 


leaning into reality 


leave a card 

hit a note 

speak your mind 
that's all she wrote. 


pay it now 

or pay it late 

skip the line 

but give it to me straight. 


2024.06.27 
waterloo 


in flux 


time flies 
time hides 
time grows 
time slows 
time spins 
time wins 

time cries 
time dies. 


2024.06.21 
Namur 


10 


lost in leuven 


every morning the smell 
of brewers yeast hangs 
heavy in the air 

church bells ring from 
st. peters church 

flags hang from windows 
families from far and 
wide mingle among dangers 
jugglers and vendors 
looking for a bargain 
within. this buzz. 


2024.06.22 
leuven 


11 


the metallica concert 


long ago before cell phones 
over one hundred degrees out 
my little sister and i got 
lost in the mosh pit 

never thought i'd find her 
knew the folks were gonna 
kill me but sometimes 
shortly after midnight 

we met up at the old pontiac 
bonneville. she's forty nine 
pushing the big five-oh now 
and is some kind of big wig 
lawyer for the dr pepper 
corporation but we both know 
it all could have ended 

in. tragedy. 


2024.06.22 
leuven 


12 


our secret is safe 


dirt beckons 
eternity reckons 
darkness falls 
silence calls. 


2024.06.22 
leuven 


13 


taken the cure 


computer froze 
can't compose 
reboot- 


have a bad day 
nothing to say 
reboot= 


doesn't compute 
three finger salute 
reboot. 


2024.06.22 
leuven 


14 


i ain't buying 


sing right there 

don't sweat the small print 
don't even sweat the large print 
just sign and sign quickly 
you cam trust me he says 
i've been doing this for 
thirty-five years 

i have an american flag 

in my front lawn and one 

on my lapel he says 

what are you waiting on 
boss(he calls me) 

we're only getting 

older, boss. 


2024.06.23 
leuven 


15 


astroworld 


it's roller coqsters 
rides and midway 
have been parted out 
across the world 
amarillo mexico city 
perth australia 

all that's left is 

a vacant field south 
of a houston highway 
that becomes the 
world's largest mudpit 
when it rains and it 
rains often. 


2024.06.23 
leuven 


16 


fort davis 


true to our pledge 
after years of 
maybe's and 
get-around-to-it's 
we returned to 

Our mountain 

and added a token 
hard earned rock 
to the top of the 
pile. 


2024.06.23 
leuven 


17 


cabin fever 


four walls 

one window 

sounds below 

waiting for the sun 
waiting for the rain 
waiting for the sound 
of your key that 
unlocks my door. 


2024.06.23 
leuven 


18 


flanders 


in the north they 
speak dutch 

except in brussels 
not so much. 


2024.06.23 
beringen 


19 


mr. mouse in a maze 


spin the numbers 

throw the dice 

Give it your best slice 
because the clock 

the calender 

never lie 

you can run 

but there will be 
nowhere to hide. 


2024.06.24 
tessenderlo 


20 


a belgian summer(marc's poem 


the sun finally broke 
through the clouds 
wildflowers bloomed 

at their own pace 

the national football 

team redeemed themselves 
old friends reunited over 
dinner and great distances 
didn't seem so,distant anymore 
all the while the moon hung 
high over st. peters church 
smiling with approval. 


2024.06.24 
leuven 


21 


the windmills 


giant blades 

move slowly 

upon the horizon 
silver metal giants 
approaching 

joints creaking 
each one out of step 
with the others 
turning twisting 
searching 

for whispers whims 
whiffs. 


2024.06.24 
leuven 


22 


damned if i do 


blue skies chase 

the blues away 

but the forecast 
Calls for rain today. 


2024.06.24 
leuven 


morning run 


at an old man's pace 

but a young man's heart 

i glide across the same 
cobbled streets at daybreak 
that just the night before 
were filled with thousands 
of rambunctious souls 

but this moment so silent 
that the sound of my 

feet echo of these ancient 
walls and shake dust 

off of tiled roofs. 


2024.06.24 
leuven 


23 


24 


just what the doctor ordered 


driving ome hundred twenty 
on a belgian freeway 

don't know the name or number 
could be new mexico 

could be new england 

for all i know 

but its somewhere in belgium 
no map mo gps 

no ryhme mo reason 

for as long as this old 
world turns 

this old heart of mine 

will yearne 


2024.06.24 
leuven 


25 


the prospector 


stuck in time 

without a dime 

down by the river 
looking for silver 
hoping for gold 

alone in the cold 
shivering and lost 
bitten with frost 
he's got no plan 

only got his pan 
infected by the bug 
addicted to the drug 
doomed to forever try 
until the day he dies. 


2024.06.24 
leuven 


26 


27 


typewriter time machine 


Placed upon an available 
shelf of the closet 
forgotten by the calender 
passed over by technology 
it's dust cover accumulating 
layer after layer 

falling forward through 
the decades and decay 
until resurrected 

One golden summer to 

come forth and 
clickety=clack once again. 


2024.06.25 
leuven. 


28 


the five course four hour meal(lisa's 


in a quaint corner of belgium 

in a city called hasselt 

upon a brick road 

in a restaurant simply called "ross" 
there exists a bathroom 

straight out of the carnival midway 
whereby you can sit on the toilet 
and see your reflection in a mirror 
at the end of a long blue corridor= 
your reflection is down there looking 
back at you wondering "now what in 
the bloody hell did i just spend 

two hundred euros on?" 


2024.06.25 
leuven 


29 


oem 


curb the chaos 


wind blows 

sun shades shift 
these words flow 
my mind drifts 


music plays 

songs we Knew 

those stormy times 
they got us through. 


2024.06.26 
tessenderlo 


30 


the time travelers 


sometimes when our 
tomorrows cross we 
Can tell one another 
about our todays but 
in the meantime we 
must live in all our 
countless yesterdays. 


2024.06.26 
beringen 


31 


the old city wall 


uNiversity students 

lovers and dreamers mingle 
in the park near the 
remains though none of us 
know really how old these 
bricks are...six hundred, 
seven hundred years old-= 
perhaps even more. but what 
is age to a big stack 

of stones, anyway? 


2024.06.26 
leuven 


32 


the ice cream truck arrives 
ee LUCK arrives 


one scoop 

two scoops 

banana over chocolate 
in the midst of a 
chemical plant 
Deneath belgian skies 
close my eyes 

Catch the breeze 

feel at ease 

let this moment 

take me away 

because that's all 
this old world will 
let me stay. 


2024.06.26 
diest 
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the ruckus below 


through the alleys 
upon their streets 
they march in protest 
waving flags 

pumping fists 
barking through 

loud speakers 
chanting three 

word demands of the 
world stopping 

only occasionally 
for wine and cheese. 


2024.06.26 
leuven 


34 


the girl i once knew 


it took time 

for all your jagged 
edges to become 

soft and rounded 

but then again 

time and time alone 
has a funny way of 
working it's wonders 
on us all. 


2024.06.26 
leuven 


35 


leuven university library 


tallest of all buildings 
golden weather vane 

iron bells 

hermetically sealed case 
where the remains of 
burned books from both 
world wars are Kept 
under lock , Key and 
watchful guards. 


2024.06.27 
leuven 


36 


a brief history of the world 


actions speak 
louder than words 
andes. 
unfortunately 
inaction speaks 
even louder. 


2024.06.27 
beringen 


37 


what's up doc? 


final day in belgium 
time for one last mars 
bar and a final sunset 
of the eternal soul 
watching the very young 
ryan o'neal and barbra 
striesand kiss on the 
screen of a macbook 

my internal clock 
neither here nor there 
thinking "damn, wht 
don't they make movies 
like this anymore?" 


2024.06.28 
leuven 


38 


this ain't no houston texas 


on my way back to the hotel 
a Tather dapper belgian 
octo-genarian gentleman 
started banging on my window 
shouting in dutch=inflected 
english Yyou stupid american 
you can't drive down this 
road" it had been that kind 
of day, y'all. 


2024.06.28 
leuven 


39 


coming back to life 
pub owners move rubbish 
to the curbside with 
push brooms 

some holdovers stumble 
down the road 

vendors have filled 
the old square 

with displays full 

of bread cheese and 
produce as night 

has once more crossed 
the threshold into 
another day. 


2024.06.28 
leuven 


40 


skeletons on parade 


they build their tower 
brick by brick 

in hopes that one more 
floor might do the trick 
but when gravity 

comes calling 

the house of cards 
starts falling. 


2024.06.27 
leuven 


41 


a place in the heart 


toys and trinkets upon 
the shelves of an. 
antique store 
gathering dust, fading 
hand painted patterns 
chipping 

long forgotten and 
without memories 
waiting just for me 

to arrive and 

conjure up a new 

story for them. 


2024.06.28 
leuven 


42 


like a brother 


i followed you through 
all kinds of weather 
getting in. trouble 
together 

but as time moved 
forward 

those memories have 
been quartered 
learning that our 
blood wasn't as thick 
as our mud. 


2024.06.29 
brussels 


43 


44 


brussels airport 


lovers swipe phones 

sip wine 

plates glasses cups 

clink clink clink 
families huddle in 
corners 

toy dogs in tiny plastic 
containers go 

yap yap yap 

impromptu meetings 

dutch french german english 
bottles of fanta and coke 
all of us counting steps 
through this terminal 

on the road to finding 
faith at our own 

personal pace. 


2024.06.28 
brussels 
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Christopher M. Brinson 
cmbrinson&gmail. com 
http://talesfromthetyper. blogspot.com 
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